WATER  UNDER  THE  BRIDGES
Constantinople was already disquieting. Owing to a misunder-
standing with the military, not only Refet Pasha (who was to represent
the Angora Government and was now sitting at the Sublime Porte in
the place of old Tewfik Pasha, the head of the Sultan's Government),
but a thousand or more of his followers had been allowed to enter
the city.
Nevertheless, from that November till September 1924, the next
two years were possibly the most interesting of my life. With two
short interludes, one of a month when Rumbold came back in between
the two halves of the Lausanne Conference, and another for two
months when Sir Ronald Lindsay appeared as our first Ambassador
to Mustapha Kemal, I remained in charge of British affairs in Turkey.
I was called by various names but in practice it was the same. At
first I was Acting High Commissioner, then when Lausanne was over
and High Commissioners ceased to be I was British representative,
and at the last, when Lindsay was appointed, British Charge d'Affaires.
The only difference the name made was in regard to the number of
guns one got when one visited a British warship. Acting High Com-
missioners were treated as fall High Commissioners and got nineteen.
As British representative there was some doubt in theory and in
practice as'between seventeen and fifteen, and actually the last time
I left a British warship, which was in January 1924 when I took Mr.
Stanley Bruce (then Prime Minister of Australia and on his way back
there) to visit the vast cemeteries on the Gallipoli peninsula, I got
thirteen as a Charge d} Affaires. Sic transit gloria mundl
The first thing I did after Rumbold had left was to establish relations
with Refet Pasha, and I was always glad that I did so. He was a slim,
dapper little man, intelligent, and sly as they make them, a natural
intriguer but with a good deal of decency in his make-up. He after-
wards fell out of favour with Angora and was replaced by Adnan
Bey and his famous wife Halideh Hanum, but for the next six months
Refet was to a considerable extent, though behind the scenes, master
of Constantinople; and, since he was working for Angora and not for
us, a thorn in our side.
Nor was trouble long in coming. The departure from Constanti-
nople of the High Commissioners and the presence there of Refet and
his cut-throats alarmed the Sultan, who sent a message to Harington
to the effect that he feared for his life and desired to leave the country.
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